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iffcould fee the puppies dallving, 

Of be. You arekeenemy Lord, you arekecne. 

Ham. li would cod you 3 grening to take off mine edge, 

Oph. Still better and worfe. 

Ham. So you miftake your husbands. Begin murtherer,leaue 
thy’damnable faces and begin, come, the croking Rauen doth 
bellow for reuenge. ' 

Lac. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit and time agreeing, 
Confiderate feafon,els no creatfire feeing. 

Thou mixture ranke,of midnight weeds colletfted. 

With Hecate ban thrice blaftcd,thrice infe&ed. 

Thy natural! magicke,and dire propertie. 

On wholefome life vfurps immediately. 

Ham. A poifons him i’th Garden forhis eftate, his names Gonna* 
^a,thc ftory is extant and written in very choice Italtanyyou. Qiall 
fee anon how the murtherergets the louc of Gonnagoes wife. 

Oph. The King rifes. 
jQuee. How fares my Lord ? 
v. TW. Giue ore the Play. 

King, giue me fome light,away. 

Tol. Lights, lights,lights. Exeunt, att beet Hamamd Horaeio. 

Ham. Why let the ftroken Deere goe weepe. 

The Hart vngauled play, 

Forfomemuft watch whilftfomemuft fleepe,t 
Thus runs the world away. Would not this fir & a forreft of fea- 
thers, if the reft of my fortuns turne Turk with me,withpreuincial 
Rofes,on tny raz’d ftiooes,get roe a fellowship in a city of Player? 
Hora. Halfeafttarc. 

Ham. A whole one I. 

For thou doft know ohDameu deere; 

This Realme dimantled was 
Qlloue himfelfe,and now raignes here 
A very very paiodf. 

Hora. You might haue rim’d. 

Ham.O good Horatio, lie take the Ghofts word for a thoufand 
pound. Didftperceauc? 

Hora. Very well my Lord. 

Ha. Vpon the talke of the poifoning. 

Hora. 1 did very well note him. 

Ham. 


Prince o/Denmarke' 

ffam.kh ha, come fome mufiquc,come the Recorder*, 

For if the King like not the Comodie, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdie. 

Come, fome muitque. 

Enter Rojencraus,Gnylde* [feme. 

GhXj ood my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you 
Ham. Sir a whole hiftorie. 

Gaji. The King fir. 

Ham. I fir,what of him ? 

Gttjll Is in his retirement meruailous diftempted. 

#<«w.With drinkefir? 

Gieyl. No my Lord, with chollcr. 

Ham. Your wifedome ihould Ihew it felfe more richer to fig- 
aifie this to the Doftor, for , for me to put him to his purgation, 
I' would perhaps plunge him into more chollcr. 

<?»;/.Good my Lord put your difeourfe into fome frame, 

And flare not fo wildly from my affaire, 

Ham.l am raroe fir, pronounce. 

Gttjl. The Queene your mother in moft great affli&ion of Ipt- 
I rit,hath fent me to you. 

Ham . Y ou are welcome. 

C Guy. Nay good my Lord, this curtefie is not of the right breed, 

if it (hall pleafe you to make me a wholfome anfwcr , I will do 
your mothers eommandement , if not, your pardon and my re- 
turnc, fliall be the end of bufineffe. 

Ham. Sir 1 cannot. 

Rof. What my Lord. 

J£«.Make you a wholfome anfwer,my wits difeafd.but fir,fuch 
anfweras I can make, you dial command, or rather as you'fay,my 
mother, therefore no more, but to the matter, my mother you fay e 
Rof. Then thus (he faies,your bchauionr hath ftrookc her into 
amazement and admiration. 

Ham.O wonderfull fonne that can fo ftonifh another! but is 
there no lcquell at the hecles of this mothers admirationPimpart. 
■Ro/She defires to fpeakwith y ou in her dofet ere you go to bed. 
Ham, W e fliall obey, were fhe ten times our mother, hauc you 
any further trade with vs ? 

Rof.YAy Lord you once did loue me. 

Ham, And doe ftill by thefe pickers and dealers* 

H Zf. 




1625] THE BRITISH LIBRARY (Ci2.ll.i4) OctaVO 


